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An emnploymnent wlhieh would seem per-
fectly cllibi_.tful to -m,•:al Ilo.- is tasting
vmoel:,.. The,. ,LI-.. ta-.ter frequently

h:+, mvent. or ti,' -., plih- to experi-

, " r pot ' ,. :kin; ,are to > :allote i a lit-

ti - p. e -- ile. It i, -:sai tIht tmly a man

with :; -1,t,,e" i, tl :,usel a clear Ihe, l t lan

Ic:l e t: Iy : ellr lthe. tll:rail the ( C U.tjL-

Thr. ir--et hrick card ic thee InTited
i.t .. i. Ieetti buhilt a (' hiLc .e,. ,grel the

" brik t ill ile I- hart :i- 'r.enitt: and as

he.avy. "is .tea bCrick ard ii cereating
quiti,. ta ei,.s-ti • I : ar, init.lt ural are d
bntiuliet, iIt.,c eircles. TIhey le.r a

cruhline t -ra:s of :35..IIfIl t0 nd ittel .er
Bsquare inch Tihe work. ,vill t eu 250,-
Oil.

Li lleehu! ('halel,,. the famous Viceroy of
of China. said recently: "Before half a
century has pass.ed China will be covered
with raili tnas a. with a net. Its icmense
ndieralt res'ouree. will be develope4. It
will hlave rolling mills and furnaces in
mangy Iarts of the country, and it is not
im.eiihle, that it may do the manufaetur-
ine, for lthe se.rld."

St- %, te l. .i riec,, Steendrd: "The

funldancntal chord which binds and

pre•ervc\- .\Acricuan lilberties is the conm-
mni '.ehlol .ystem. It is oniy by edu-

catint ticI ni-•.e: of the peoplee to a full

unl ler.tl.:elicin of, the respc.".sibhilities of

(iti/c el-hicc that we (cart hopel for a con-

s.rt:.tio: of American ideas. and a con-

tinc..t i", of .A tneriene lie rti.'"

From a natie palper it is learned that

,oe of thte e.mploye. of the .Japanese
Naval I)i•:ik rtnwetct ani to be fed with a

nt• . tn Cl t Ieit:lrh.li delicacy-blubber.

The ireanlds of t! Ik paritn•nt have dc-

citi,,I that Il hal tict h i. teolernbly nutri-
tfeem.. :sod they, .ere it is fto le.supplied for

f,,,i trouet time to tihtw at Yokckxsuka antd

I 'l e.. brrank-. The tWar I)ep1artment
al-s propose to addel .I -s: ', tlesh as. an

artiellol dict for thle •soldiers.

T'ie insuran:cel((: tusinsllc's see'ms to Ibe n-

tdeli it. a trlansformation tulder the
ceon:ct.itiott of thle mutuaeel uystl ce. (,Ic-

serve- the C(hiecago S.,l,. Last year's re-

port of thei facttory multual insurance coim-

panice. numlwtring nlicnetcce. just pule
lisheI. -Ih' s- that the amount of risks

written for the year were . 4,491.3:66.98s8,
ot whcliclh iremrium.s paid amount to
$c. t.".. :ae d clivideh e ,helaretld.. t3,-

,;"2f.:; ' . Le' , ,,o. S4S.OfS. or lessc than
five pctr ceit.

.; etrerdingl to a recei' e-timllate, the
nunltllr of war vesse ls laaunclel lst yeiar

hv tlce naval Powers of the world was

l60. whileh more than I14 were Ibuiling
when it closedl. Enhland led with 15
vl.tCc I.leun(lceld cand 28 Ibuilding: France

launched 9 u :in, :lid down 15.c Rnusia

launchetld 2 and etn 10i: t c-rtllcally put
i into the fe ate r tand ordered or laid

down 4: Italy launc he.ld lt anIlc l dcl down
18: Austria launcheltt no vessel. but laid

t, he'r mnavyc .l enrdtere..d r id dolwn -

noere .Jtlalm ordereed 3 ;tad Iaun'cheld 3:

the United St:ltc'- il:uncheel 6 anti lIlid

Variet!ee of l.ilac.

Thlrere nt :n,! ft twventy vacriet;(s of
lilac.11 fll whiclel tire Ipretty and flourish
in any grdeln seil undeer circunestances in
which other shrubl- woucl dlwindle and
die. The oemmeon purle lilac is the
largest of tle sepecies. The white variety
is less connen tand not sicekishlylv sweet.
Th Percsian lilace is a smuall tree of grnce-
ful habits. and its flowers are of a lighter
lilac color. The (''hine.-e lilac has nmcehl
darker flowers than the other varietics,
and its leaves are dark .glos•y green.-~
Brel'lyn Citian.

ABROT 'rI1E P.t.!.: TItINS.

Editor-""I :eml orry tfo .,y that I f:.de
r.. ar witti.i sees tire Iict "eeeptible, 31r.
Jinx."
J.inx (sarn.-ticeallyh,-Too refined, per-

"ditor-'No--no, reftined ic not ex-
r: the woerl. Say too diluted, andl

y will come nearer the idea."-- T•r
1 te sErpreu.

ANOTHER VICTLI.

'Have you noticed how fearfully hbadl
('lClli has been looking of late?"
""Yes: the paw feller is killing himselfci

with overwork."
'"Gud gwaffous! You don't say.

Whart's lIe doeg r'
SWhy, he~ctua1y doing without a

valet." "- r n.

STRhe Lighthouso.
Above the rocks, above the warse
Shines the strong light that warns and saves.
So you, too high for a storm or strife,
Light up the shipwreck of my life.

The lighthouse warns the wise, but these
Not only sail the stormy seas;
Towards the light the foolish steer
And, dr,,wniug, read its meaning, dear.

And if the lamp by chance allure
Some foolish ship to death, be sure
The l imp will to itself protest:
y "His be the blame! I did my Itst!"

--. .Neit in Iiltependent.

WON BY A DUCKING.

BY 5. A. WEISS.

SThe sun was sti--in fact, its

blood-red rlu ha:,i jts.t disappeared be-
low the horiz,,n-and chilly gray
shadowsw rc" :atlertng in the nearly

flafess grove in the rear of ilhtch Villa.
On the mossy root of ani old tree,

close to the bank of thel, river which mur-

-I mured past, sat a youtng g:rl, watching,
with a curious expression of alternate

hope and disappointment, a footpath
which w und away in the direction of
the suburban road on which the villa 1
was situated. Clearly she was expecting
some one.

He c:mie at last-a tall, slim young
man. untexceptionaldy attired, and who,
as he wended his way among the tall c
grasses, absently struck ,ff their heads r
with his goldr-headed cane. t

The girl sprang to meet him.
"Oh, Augustus, I'm so glad you've

come at luast I'vrye waite an age; but"
-with a sudden anxiety, as she noted c
his grave exlpresion-. what success
have you had D)id papa consent to see t
you, after having so cruelly forbidden i1
me to receive your visits?"

"Yes. he saw me," the young man
an-wa red, gloomily. "lie could not
have avoided it, as I met him at the d
door just as hr was leaving the house."

"Anti what did he say!" bhe asked, t
eamerly.

Aurlustus placed his arm around the ,
slender waist of the girl-the grounds t
we.r," part of her father's domain and 1

quite secluded-and looked down into r,
li r pret:t face.

"lie -aid," speaking slowly and with a
a f:r-away, abtlsnt look-' 'lie said that c
you and I were a couple of fools." S1

"W\1hat! low? Why?" she fal-
terel. k

"For proposing to marry on six hun-
drcd dollars a year."

"ullt papa has .noughl for us all, and t1

I am his only child. Surely you re-
rminded him of that 1" 0

"No, indeed. HoIw could I stoop to fi
such mercenary considerations? On thh
contrary, I told him that I did not want c
his money; that I could make my for- h
:une, as he had done, antd that all I c

-.ked of him was his consent to our n
narriage." v

"And what did he say thean?' she in- c
,uiied, eagerly. a

'Nothing; except to request me to
tive the house and never again see s
)U." * sr

'"What a shame!"
Tears sprang to her eyes and she laid h

.cr cheek caressingly and soothingly 0
Sainst her lover's manly shoulders.

Of ceur.e I went," resumed Augus- I
us, v ith sad dignity; "hbut before o- e.
ig so, infrrmed Mr. Hlogan respectfully fi

Iut tirmly, that though I might never Iii
a~.in cter his house, I would on no v

,mi-u:lt relinquish my claim to his ;a
ldam.hlter's hand. I told him that we
loted each other, and defied any human a

power to kc, 1p up apart." I1

The girl's cheeks flushed and her eyes s
glowed. h

"That must have touched himl she
said, gazing with proud tenderness into r
her lover's face. "That mnust have 1
stirred his feelings, if anything could." a

"'It did!" responded Augustus, grim- c
ly. "In fact-I don't wish to harrow f
your feelings, Maude, dearest, but your a
fatier was stirred to that de.ree that he c
not only slammed the library-door in n a
face as I left the room, but followed ':::
to the hall-door and--fung thd oo a
mat after me. Indeed, I suspect th. d
the mark is still upon my back." ii

"So it is," said Maude, indignantly.I "Stand still, dear, and let me brush off

the dust. What dreadful behavior in I
pmpal Aunt Eliza always calls him too t
hasty, but I never dreamed of his ,

Sc.rrying on like this. Perhaps"' -with
a little sob in her voice-"perhap; s he'll t
come round hr-and-by. lie does sonme- b
times. Aunt Eliza has m:ost ifluentce ,
with him, and she-she's our friehd, a
you know. '

SThey were standing near the river'- ,

bank, and Maude was still engaged in
vigorously dusting, with her embroidered
pocket-handkerchief, the back of her ip.

suited lover, when a whiff of wind took
the light straw hat from her head, and
drifted it to the edge of the bank.

Augustus instantly hastened to the
rescue, but he had not taken into con-
-idlcraticm the steel ness and slipperiness

of the incline; wherefore he unexpected-
ly found himself plunging, with a
sp!a-h, into the muddy water, six feet
ibelow.
3:umde shrieked as she beheld him

disappear beneath a pad of water-lilieQ,
and the sound reached her aunt, Miss
Eliza Pilkins, as she walked in the gar-
den between tile grove and the villa.

Au:,staus' head, adorned with alea
and drooping weels, soon reappeare-'
al ove the surface of the water, and with
hands and feet he c-onmmenced a desper-
at-, ,but futile attempt to surmount the
s.iplj-ry clay-bank.

Seeing this, Maude knelt down on its
edge and extended both hands, w'mch

lie ;mp rudently graspedl-but, alas, with
a contrary effect to what was intended.

In a moment she was in the water.and
with difficulty supported in the arms of
her lover, whose feet, with this addition-

al burden, stuck fast in the miry bot-
tom.

It was in this situation, struggling
waist deep in water, that they were dis-
covered by Miss Pilkins, when, sum-
moned by Maude's shrieks, she hurried
to the spot.

"Gracious heavens! Mr. Tomlinson
-- M:aude! How did this happen? Why
don't you save yourselves?" she cried
excitedly.

"We can't!" gasped Maude, fran-
tically clingin. to her lover. '"I-I fell
in, and Augustus tried to save me, and
-we'll drown if you aon't help us!"

"Give me your shawl!" promptly re-

sponded practical Miss Pilkins; "and
don't get excited. You can't drown if
you keep still, and I'll have you out in
three minutes."

hooking up the shawl with a crooked
stick, she tied it to her own, and at-
taching one end to a sapling on the
bank, twisted the two into a sort of
rope.

By means of this the pair were en-
alAed, after much scrambling and ex-
ertion, to reach tirm ground, where they
stood dripping and shivering.

"IHere you are. safe!" said Miss Pil-
kins; "and now I should like to know
what's the next thing to be done."
"W-warm ba-ath for Maude! ' chat-

tered Mr. Tomlinson, all of a tremble.
while the water driIppd from the ends
of his drooping moustache and limp

fingers. '"I-I'll g-go li-hone!"
''Go home in ta't lixf and catch your

death of cold by the way l Come along
to the house, both f you, as fast as you
can! Brother has gone to a political
meeting, with a supper afterward, and
won't be back till midnight. You two
come through the garden, while I go
ahead and unlock the back door."

Once in the hotise, Maude, who, de-
spite her fright, had not sufif red nearly
so much as her lover, hurried to her
room, while Miss Pilkins directed the
housemaid to show Mr. Tomlinson at
once to the cast ch~amber.

"Pl a-c'm," said the sympathetic
Betty, "there ain't been a fire in the
eiat room this fall, and the bed ain't
fixed nor the sheae's aired. There's a
fire in master's rom, and everythlin,
warm and comfortable, andl I can fix it
all right before master comes home."

To Mr. lHiogan's own bed-room,
accordingly, pallid andl shivering, Toa.
hnsonm was conducate i. whi'e Sam, the
stable boy, was dibspa:tcehe i to !his town
h'dgings far a cham:a,, of clothes.

Until its arrival he was frced to ar-
ray himnself in certain garnents of his
host, selected by Miss Pilkins, incluldin.g
a quiltedl dressi:".-gown of gorgeo:.
colors-all of which, tein' too :large
for his slhnder prop,,rliaas, :a'.e him :he

appearance-as Betty, with ag ,'-'., e de-

cdared to the cook-of "a needle in a
stack of hIay."

Then hlie was made to get lato be.l,
and blankets were piled on him; wh:ile
down stairs Miss Pilkins maile a steam-
ing toddy, antl cook prepared a supper
"to be took sizziin' hot."
lnder these cambined influences-
:but more especially that of the strong

todldy-Mr. Tomlinson soon fell into a
calm and unconscious slumber.

lIe did not hear the clock on the man-
tlepiece trike te (Sam was :an ununsually
laig time in returning), nor see:he door
opei, and a portly old gaentleman enter,
and at silght of hi, -tandl as if petrimied.

A'l] it w.-s na~ntil the old gentle-

man, after twice rubbing his eyes and
a

turning first pale and then fiery red,
suddenly found his voice, did .r. Tom.

linson start from his peaceful repose.
"Hello! What is the meaning of

this?"

At sound of that awful voice, the
hou=ehold .ruslhed up stairs-all but

Maude, who immediately fainted dead
away in her room.

"Iliram listen to me-let me ex-
plain !"

"Explain!" roared Mr. Hogan.
"Didn't I turn this fellow out of my

doors a few hours ago?-and don't I

come home to find him not only again
in my house, but in my room-in my

bed? And by the everlasting hokey,"
as agitated Tomlinson rose up in bed,
L"in my very clothes! Where are my

pistols? jct me get at him! Let me
fling him out of the window-"

But here the cook and hous:rmaid

rushed in, with shrill screams,and while
the former, ass.sted by Miss Pilkins,
dragged infuriated Hogan backward out
of the room, Betty hastily locked the
door and put the key in her pocket.

Left thus alone, Tomlinson armel him-
self with the only weapon which pre-

sented-the fire tongs-and facing the
door, stood breathlessly awaiting the
further course of events.

He heard the retreating footsteps and
voices die away and a door violently
slam.

Then ensued five minutes of dead si-

lenec, at the end of which time quick
and heavy steps came along ihe passage
and the door knob impatiently rattled.

Augustus nerved himself, raised the
tongs above his head bravely and pre-

l:arcdI to defend his life.
Light steps now ran along the pas.

sage, the key turned in the lock and the
door flew open, revealing Mr. Hogan,
his sister and the female servants. He
advanced toward Tomlinson with out-
stretched arms andd tears in his eyes.
1"3Ir. Tomlinlson! My dear young

friend! How can I atone for my iate
hasty conduct:-how thank you suf-
ticiently for so heroically saving the life
of my only and darling child?

The tongs fell from the young man's
hands as 3laude's agitated father seized
and shook them, with a vigor which
brought tears into his own eyes.

Cook and Betty were already sobbing.
'"3Ir. Iligan, sir," commenced Au-

gustus, with as much dignity as was
consistent with the situation and his pe-
culiar attire. "I must protest. You
greatly overrate-"

But just here he was aware of covert
signals from Miss Pilkins, who was hov-
ering nnxiously in the background.

"You need not deny it, Mr. Tomlin-
son," she said, aloud. "But for you
and your heroic exertions, where would
our beloved Maude at this moment be?"

"An' sure she looked, a-lyin' there on
the lib'ry sofy, with her eyes shut, an'
white as a sheet, jes' for all the worl'
like the corpse she would a been now,
but for him," said cook, who, by
reason of long and faithful service, wass
privileged person in the household.

"Come down stairs and see her," said
M3r. H•ogan, excitedly.

And seizing Mr. Tomlinson by the
arm, he lel him to where Maude, re-
covered from hlr fainting fit and flushed
with the joy of a sudden and unex-
pected happiness, was awaiting him.

"You saved her life," saud the agi-
tan:ted father, "and she belongs to you.
There, take her! and may heaven bless
you Ioth!"

Everylboldy retired from the room in
tears, leaving the happy lovers to thcm-
selves.

MIiss Pilkins, reated before the fire in
her own room, smiled cheerfully to her-
self, as she ,azed into the glowing coals,
while in the kitchen cook and Betty, re-
galing themselves on the remains of tihe
hct supper and toddy• declared how
Ieautiful it hadi all been, and wondered
when it would be time to commence

prpa:rations for the wedding.--•tua
day aVigat.

A Floating Theatre.
In a Russ;an paper is announced the

definite completion of a project for a
floating theatre on the Volga. This
theatre will be arranged on a large
•_mboat, built according to American

ns, and will contain an amusement
hall for a thousand people, and likewise
a sisnall restaurant with accommodations
for the artists and necessary employee
of the undertaking. The boat will move
up and down the stream, stopping prin-
cilpally before such cities as have no
the::tre. There will be two tnroupes,one
for ,peretta and the other for dramas
ianl comedies. It will be a stock enter-

pnrise.

The sesr by the Re..
The roses and the clover

Are very sweet and fair,
And I love the fragrant odoie

They breathe upon the air;
But sweeter seemed the hblo f.

Beside the meadow run,
The time that you were twoe*

And I was twenty-one.

Bow fondly Ireniember
The time we culled them ti.

And 'neath the shady maples
I wove them in your hair;

How there in bliss we tarried
Until the set of sun,

The time that you were tweo
And I was twenty-one.

It may have be-n the flower
PR rhaps a look from thee

That bade me w;isper softly
How dear thou wert to me;

I never stopped to question,
I only know 'twas done,

The time that you were twesuy
And I was twenty-one.

We've had our summer. darlil
The fie'dsof life are lrown,

We've traveled up the hillside
We're on our journey downa

Yet oft I wake from dreaming
Those days have just begun-

That you again are twenty
And I mn twenty-one.

When life and love are ovr,
And I am laid at rest,

I hope some one will gather
And place upon my bream

Buch flow'rs as used to blomos
Beside the meadow run,

The time that you were twenty
And I was twenty-one.

NUROBOUS.

The shirt-maker's favorite exc
-A-hem!

Ironically Stated.-Blacksmitlh
and steel every day.

An official who bas been fired

ly burns for revenge.

A one-legged man would have
hard work getting there with both

The hat maker is not noted for
thetic taste,but he is an artist in

One reason why people always
about the weather is because it
talk back.

An old salt who saw an inen
Sthe first time said it was the most
derful hatchway that he ever saw.

It is not queer that whena
maker proposes he rivets the
of the girl, and she screws up her
age when she says "No."

A man puts $5000 in the hads "

Wall street broker, with instrmutias
invest the same in wheat. How
does he lose by the transactiont
$5000.

"The saddest words are ofte•
sweetest," murmured DeBoor.
lover's good night, for instance."
sighed Miss Weary, "I always
hear you say it."

The exhibit of Indian corn tl
going to the Paris exhibition shoe
into the electric plant department,
is rarely gathered without shocklagj

"What trials you must havenl
the Judge, contemplating a f
tramp. "Yca, and the wust of

allus get convicted," said the
The judge let him loose again.

Office Boy (to editor)-"Pleas
there's a man outside what wants I
yer." Editor--"Well, did he
his card?" Ollice Boy-"No;
ain't got any card. He ain't gt
boots or collar." Editor-"Ahl s
ary gentleman. 8how him right
Joe."

When a Kansas editor makes as
vit that he saw a grasshopper light
on the back of a robin and lift he
feet high. in an effort to carry b•,
is simply one solitary instanoe d
richness of the soil of the State.

year they are going to tame the
hopper and use him to hunt rat.

There is something in a name.
Duke of Newc:astle, of borou-
gerin' celebrity, was once asked

day's fishing by a newly arrived
man. The reply was: "The
N•cwcastl can not comply with
Nose's request. P. S.-Findiag
Nose's name is Rose, he is pl

grant his request.

A Pancelens HawL.
A big hawk dashed down

yard of a colored man near

Ga., and grabbed a chicken.
hen interfered, and the two hadsa

fight. A daughter of the house
to capture the hawk, and it turael

her, tore her hands and face
with its talons, and then went oi

the chicken, and ate it within 100Sof the house.


